.‘.*_1-:: o ViR

St
1 r £

e

2L

i CX—Memery Again. !
b, By Mttle, Jim pleced to-

jer the tangled threads of re-
tarning memory.

The sight of his own photo in my
little ofiat had been the turaing>

mlmncu-umht
sllently paced the floor.
I was afrald to Interrupt his

I sat crouched beside the fire,
every movement mnd ev-

oing to be angry with
Hong silence! Oh, what
pught that was! What
fef and joy It held!

he sat down in the

he whispered. “The

check. What's hap-

‘that. Heléne™

ded@ fo abandon subterfuge.

Be open ‘.nd above board
n

av .
. ly certaln that It
- W Tony Lascelles who was re-
8 bla for that affalr. Alice tells
me so, dlthough she has no idea
fhat Tony actually forged a check

for the purchasing of the bracelet. |

he sold it to Alice for

e hundred dollars more than he

paid for it. Very cute, wasn't it?™

Lascelles,” repeated Jim, a

Hght breaking over his face. “Do I

remember Tony? Why, of course I

do!™

I smiled up at him.

“Weren't you and he brought up

together for a time,, almost like|

'-éc'ts; : F’tc‘f?on{

e

By MAY CHRISTIE
Mehare Syadicata.

™ I had heard of Tony's
@, .

m nodded his sssent. He sud-
denly leaned forward, and helped
himself from a box of cigarettes
which lay on a small table near the
fireplace. . .

Then, after he'd lighted up, he
sald:

“Once upon a time, I was rathe
fond of Ton But he develop

r

P

bunny rabbit gentleman, was hop-
ping along through the woods one

into an imy ble sort of chap, and
in the last few years we've seen
mighty little of each other.”

We sat beside the fire and talked
for hours amd hours. I told my
husband everything that had hap-
pened since the accldent, and con-
firmed events bhefofe that petiod.
Now that arriers . were down,
full memory had. returned td him.

“I was a hateful little beast. Jim."
I reiterated, more than once. ‘X
don't know how owm earth you can
forgive mel™_ ', | ’

He patted. on the ghoulder.
better now, Hel-

'—here he
gave a tiny laugh—"oMr “first’ mar-
rlage was a very hurvied affgir.
And—in the matter of the forging
of the check—things did look aw-
fully black against me. 1 can't
blame you for belng deceived.”

Tears—remorseful tears—sprang
to my eyes. =

“I ought to have trusted In you,
Jim. 1 acted wickedly. I'm heartily
ashamed of myself.” Here I re-

to the jeweler. suffered

horribly—"

“But 1

Jim stopped my words with a
iss.

1

Temorrow—Truast.

Ulysses and the

é By
Dogman 0. HENRY

QONTINUUED FROM PAGE ONE.

*You're fatter.” sald Jim, “and
Pou look subjugated. 1 don't
Bnow about the East agreeing
with you. All the boys asked me
to hunt you up when I started.
Sandy {ing, he went to the Klon-
dike. Watson Burrel, he married
the oldest Peters girl. I made
some money buying beeves, and 1
bought a lot of wild land up on
the Little Powder. Golng to fence
naxt fall. Bill Rawlins, he's gone

to farming. You remember Bill, |

of course—he was courting Mar-
cella—excuse me, Sam—I mean

the lady you married, while she |

was teaching school at Prairie
View. But you was the lucky |
man. How is Missis Telfair?

“S-h-h-h-h!" said the dogman, |
signaling the waiter; “give it a
name.”

“Whisky,” said Jim.

“Make it two,” sald the dog-
man.

“S8he’s well.,” he continued. after
his® chaser. *“Bhe refused to live
anywhere but in New York, where
she came from. We live in a flat.
Every evening at 6 I take that
dog out for a walk. It's Marcella’s
pet. There never were two anl-
mals on* earth, Jim, that hated
. one another like me and that dog

dods. His name's Lovekins.

cella dresses for dinner whils

we're out. We eat tabble dote. |

Every try one of them, Jim?"

*“No, I never.,” sald Jim. “T seen
the sigms, but I thought they sald
‘table de hole.’” I thought it was
French for pool tables. How does
it taste™ .

“If you're going to be in the
elty for awhile we will—"

*No, sir-ee. I'm starting for
home this evening on the 7:25.
Like to stay longer, but T can't.”

“I'll walk down to the ferry
with you,” sald the dogman

The dog had bound a leg each
of Jim and the chalr together, and
had sunk into a comatose slum-
ber. Jim stumbled, and the leash
was slightly wrenched. The shrieks
of the awakened beast rang for
a block arocand.

~If that's your dog.” sald Jim.
when they were on the street
agamm, “what's to hinder you from
running that habeas corpus you've
got around your neck over a limb
and walking off and forgetting
him?™

*T'd mever dare to,” sald the
dogman. awed at the bold propo-
sithon. “He sleeps in the bed. I
alesp on a lounge. He runs howl-
ing te Marcella if I look at him.
Some night, Jim, I'm golag to get
even with that dog. I've made up
my mind to do it, I'm going to

-~ oRpep over with a knife and cut
a hole tn his mosquito bar so they
ean got in to him. See If I don't
do 1™

*You ain't yourself, Sam Telfalr,

* You ain't what you was once. 1
don't know about these citles ana
flats over here With my own
eyes I seen you stand off both the
Tillotson boys in Prairie View

‘i with the brass faucet out of »

' | molasses barrel. And I seen you
rope and tis the wildest steer on
Little Powder in 39%%."

“T did, dida’t 1 kaid the other,
with & temporary gleam In his
eye. "“But that was before I was
dGozmatized.”

“Does Misses
Hm.

“Huosh!™ sald the dogman.
“Here's another cafe.”

They lined up at the bar. The
dog fell asleep at thelr feet.

“Whisky.” sald Jim.

' “Make it two,” sald the dogman.

I thought about you,” said Jim
“when I bought that wild land I

FEELING BLUE?
LIVER LAZY?
-~ TAKE A CALOTAB

Weaderfal How Young and
. { Emergetic You Feel After Tak-
‘ing This Nausealess Calomel
| Tablet—Perfectly Safe.

‘It you have not
Mve

.

Telfair"—began

tried Calotabs you
a delightful surprise awaiting
The wonderful liver-cl

purified, your appe-
Eat what you wish—
The next time you feel

that you wi
R d‘mn.u,u. u n
‘Calotabs are sold only In original,
waled packages. TPrice thirty-five
ents. At all drug stores.—Adv. .
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wished you was out thers to help
me with the stock.”

“Last Tuesday,"” sald the dog-
man, “he bit me on the ankle be-
cause 1 asked for cream in my
| coffee. He always gets the cream.”
| “You'd like Prairie View now,”
| ®ald Jim. *“The boys from the
| round-ups for fifty* miies around
| ride in there. One corner bf my

pasture is in sixteen miles of the

town. There's a straight forty
| miles of wire on one side of it"™
| “You pass through the kitchen
| to get to the bedroom.” said the
! dogman. “and you pass through
the parlor to get to the bathroom,
| and you back out through the
dining room to get Into the bed-
| room so yYou can turn around ana
leave by the Kkitchen, And he
snores and barks in his sleep, ana
| T have to smoke in the park om
account of his asthma.”

“Don’t Missis Telfair"—began
Jim.

“Oh, shut up'™ sald the dogman.
“What is it this time?"
| “Whisky.” said Jim.

“Make It two.,” said the dog-

man. |

| “Well, Tl be racking along|

down toward the ferry.,” sald the

other. |
“Come on, there,

you mangy,
snake - headed,
bench-legged ton-and-a-half of
soap-grease!” shouted the dog-
man, with a new note in his voice

turtle - backed,

| dog scrambled after them, with
an angry whine at such unusual
language from his guardian.

At the foot of Twenty-third
street the dogman led the way
through swinging doors.

| “Last chance.” sald he. “Speak
up.”
“Whisky,” said Jim.
“Make it two,” said the dog-
man.

“I don’t know.” said the ranch-
man, “where I'll find the man I
want to take charge of the Little
Powder outfit. 1 want somebody
I know something about. Finest
stretch of prairie and tigsber you
ever squinted your eye over, ]
Now, if you was——"

“Speaking of hydrophobia,” said
the dogman, “the other night he
chewed a plece out of my leg be-
cause I knocked a fly off Mar-
cella’s arm. ‘It ought to be cau-
terized,’ says Marcella, and T was
thinking so myself. 1 telephones
for the doctor, and when he comes
Marcella says to me: “Help me
hold the poor dear while the doc-
tor fixes his mouth. Oh, 1 hope
he gets no virus on any of his
toofles when he bit you.' Now
what do you think of that>*

“Does Missis Telfalr"—began
Jim.

“Oh, drop it.” said the dogman.
“Come again!"

“Whisky.” said Jim.

“Make it two,” sald the
man.

They walked on to the ferry.
The ranchman stepped to the tic-
ket window,

Suddenly the swift landing of
three or four heavy kicks was
heard. the air was rent by picre-
ing canine shrieks and a pained.
outraged. lubberly, bow-legged
pudding of a dog ran frensiedly
up the street slcone.

“Ticket to Denver,” sald Jim.
a “Make it two,” shouted the ex-

ogman, reaching for his Inside
pocket.

(Copyright, 1920, by Wheeler Syndicate, Ine.)

THE HEAD NURSE SAYS:

Happiness Is a Daty.

This does not mean that averyons
should be an obvious “Pollyanna®
for we have frequently been in-
formed that “a pessimist {s a pen-
son who has to live with an opti-
mist;" but it does mean that no one
has a moral right to indulge in a
grouch. Imn the first place the per=
sons with whom you come in con-
tact may be just about able to keep
on an even keel without having
some destructive mentality cross
thelr bows and stir up a lot of an-
tagonistic vibrations.

From a purely selfish viewpolnt
it I8 vielous, for the poison you re-
lease In your own system has more
effect on your physical well being
than an attack of ptomaine poison.
True, you may not have severs
pains and nausea but your gastric
Juice will fail to act and other bod-
fly functions will balk.

If for,any reason you are feeling
blue or if you are about to get a
“don't-know-why" grough, take ac-
tive measures to stop ft in its In-
ney. If you can not get a tight
on: your mental steering gear

=m your lime of "thought,
next beat thing is to change

dog-

environment.  Try a pléce of
r _bhard: physical
talk te ;itrllnd: take a long walk
of take stock of yourself and write
out In so many words just what ls
troubling you and then write a rem-

work.

edy. By deliberately lin
wtthb. :" fit of blues they uﬂqwm!
qu blues k

o now they

with™ th are
lesa likely to come amud.”ukt
germs they flee before sunshine and
tresh air.
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s Nevspepr
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counted to him the tale of my visit|

and a new hand on the leash. The |

Qo

day, ing back from the storse,
when he heard a wvoice calling to
him from among the trees.

“Hum! I had better be careful,”
thought the rabbit. “This may be
the Skeezicks!"

Uncle Wiggily slipped behind a
banana tree on which some candy
oranges were growing, and peeked
out through a knot hole. He saw
Jimmie Wibblewobble, the boy duck,
waddling along. Under® one wing
Jimmie had a paper bag, and he
was eating something from (It

“Oh, Uncle Wiggily!" quacked
Jimmie,

“Here 1 am,"ganswered the bunny
uncle, as he came out from behind
the brick wall, clesing the door
carefully after him. “Did ypu want
me, Jimmie?" he asked.

“Do you want a jumble?' quacked
the duck boy, holding out the paper
bag. i
i “They are very tasty,” answered
Uncle Wiggily. *“I believe I will
take another, Jimmie.

“Hold up your red, whijte and
blue striped rheumatism cruteh,
then,” laughed Jimmlie.

“What for?' the bunny uncle
]wamed to know,

1}

“I'ltl see if I can toss a jumble
over it and make it stay on,” Jim-
mie explained. *“The jumble has a
hole in the middle, and if you hold
| your erutch just right maybe I can
| toss one on It.”
| .
|
|

|'Stand still and don't

move |”
“Ready!” cried Jimmie, as Uncle
| Wiggily held up his cruteh,

“All ready!” answered the bunny.

Jimmle tossed the jumble through
the @ir like a bean bag or ring. It
|twisted around and went right over
the red, white and blue striped
rheumatism crutch, which Unecle
I Wiggily held up.
| "“Fine!" cried the bunny. *“You
|are a good shot, Jimmie.," Then Mr.
| Longears took the jumble off his
crutch and ate {t—he ate the jumble
]I mean. And Jimmle ate another
{cake and he and the bunny gen-
| tleman were having a good tlme In
|the woods, when all of a quickness,
a volce growled:

“I want souse! T want sousa off
& rabbit'®s ears!” and there stooa
the old Nibble-Nobble, who had a
long, thin nose like a double slze
fee cream cone,
| *"Hold up your long, pointed ice
(eream cona nose, and I'll toss & jum-
|ble on it said Jimmie. The Nibble-
| Nobble held his long pointed nose
| stralght up In the air. as Uncle
| Wizglly had held his crutch. Jim-
|mie took a jumble from the bag
|and sent it spinning in the air.
| “Mind you. don't move until the
jumbls comes down right around
your nose! warned Jimmie. If you
move the teenlest smiteh, the jum-

I ble will hit you on the eye. Stand
still and don't move!'
“Come on, Uncle Wiggily! Run'

softly quacked Jimmle, catching the
bunny by the paw. “1 tossed the
jumble two miles up in the alr, and
it will be a long time coming down.
We'll have a chance to get away.
And so they did. ‘The Nibble-
Nobble never saw them go, for ha
was looking up to see the jumble
come down on hls nnse. And as
Jimmie had saild, it was a very long
while coming down; so the bunny
gentleman and duck boy had plenty
of time to get safely away. So thia
is how Jimmie's jumble saved the
bunny’'s  souse. And if the gold fish
doean't go out in the yard and try
tn pick cream puffs off the ple
plant. T'11 tell you next about Uncle
Wigglly and Charlle’s checkers.

W. L. Frierson’s Name Approved.
| The Senate Jud'elary Committes
vesterday ordered a favorable re-

port on the nomination of Willlam
E. Frierson to be Bolicitor General
of the United States. He now is
Assistant Attorney General.

Fashionable Nancy

Ob, rosy!—set Iin rings around

A full ten inches from the ground
In charming skirt—flarfd sharply
out 2
[Miss Nance has no chanee to pout
‘When she wears this—“for to ad-
mire”

charming frock—no one would

This

- Players in
anna."

Eleanor H. Porter evidently bulld-
od better than she kmew w ’

wrote the story Pol nna,
glad girl, :’. Chisholm
Cushing’s stage version of this phil-

osophic treatise is one that never
falls to awaken a response in the
hearts of ag audience.

The Garrick Players have selected
“Pollyanna” as their offering for
the present week, and the presenta-
tion of “Pollya " by that compe-
tent band of enlertainers served to
introduce to Washington theater-
goers yesterday Miss Amy Leah
Dennis, who demonstrated that an-
other young actress of considerable
talent and vast personal charm has
been added to the galaxy under Mr.
Bell's banner.

Misd Dennis apparently has put
a8 world of detalled study into her
preparation for the role In which
she appears thig wgek, and the re-
sults, quite naturally, speak for
themselves most eloquently., This
young actress is a girl with a most
winsome ‘and wholesome personali-
ty. and this, coupled with her mas-
tery of the psychological detall of
the little orphaned eharacter, blend
into one of the most finished per-
sonal performances any of the Gar-
rick Players have yet offered.

The story of *“Pollyanna,” of
coure, Is well known, but it will
bear repeating in its details It is
the tale of an orphaned child, res-
cued from an asylum only to find
what seems a worse fate awaiting
her In the form of a spinster aunt
whom an early and unfortunate love
affair turned sour. Then comes
Pollyanna's acquaintance with Jim-
mie Bean and her own aceident and
the final operation that made pos-
sible happiness for her and Jimmie
as well as the spinster aunt and her
elderly love.

Miss Anne Morrison has essaved
the role of the aunt with the skill
that Miss Morrison always brings to
her work, and John Roche assumes
the part of Jimmie Bean after Jim-
mie reaches the grown-up stage.
Edward Mackay Is the doctor and
Everett Butterfleld is cast in the
role of John Pendleton. The char-
acterizations throughout shed eredit
upon the organization, and the cast
for "Pollyanna” includes, additional-
ly, Miss Edith Campgell Walker,
Maude Howe Smith, MYss Goodhue,
Virginia Allen, John Hewitt, Ing-
ham Mack and others.

“Pollyanna” will undoubtedly be
rated as one of the best of the Gar-
rick Players' performances of the
season.

National—Robin Hood,

If the performance of “Robin
Hood," as givea by the Aborn
Comic Opera Comvany &t the New
National Theater last night, is =
critarion of the manner Iin which
future offerings are to be produced
by them during their present season
of light operas, then visitors to that
playhouse will be given an unusual
treat. After an absence of two
years, the Aborn company returned
last night with one of the best bal-
anced companies heard in Washing-
ton for many seasons,

Maude tGray carried her audience
by storm in the ¥ole of “Maid Mar-
lan. She posscsses a soprano voice
of unusual range and sweetness and
a winsome personality. Fritzl von
Busing as “Alan-a-Dale can always
be depended upon to win hearty ap-
plause for her artistic singing, Her
work ts well and favorably known
to opera goers in this city. Ottille
Corday was a captivating “Anna-
bel.”” The passing years have not
dimmed the ability as a comedian of
Phil Branson, who carried the part
of the “Sheriff of Nottingham" with
his usual vigor. Harlan Briggs, as
“8ir Guy of Gisbhorne.,” brought
forth many & laugh. As "Robin
Hood,” John R. Phillips won hearty
applause,

The other capable members of the
cast were Forrest Huff as “Litlle
John,” Arthur Cunningham as “Will
Scarlet.,” Clarence Kay as “Friar
Tuck,” and Eva Quintard as “"Dame
Durden.”

The opera was well staged by
Charles H. Jones, and the work or
the chorus under the direction of
lLouis Kroll was exceptionally meri-
torious.

Poli's—The Mikndo.

The People’s National Opera So-
clety, under the Hirection of hte
Junior League, presented “The Mi-
kado” ut Poli's Theater last night
for the benefit of the Salvation Army
drive. Too much praise cannot be
given this organization for the ex-
cellent work done by principals and
chorus, and by the orchestra, &ll of
which was under the direction of
Rollin Bond, whose excellent cugi-
cianship is already well known in
this city. The entire company was
letter perfet in their lines and sang
the we!l-known numberg of the
cpera with the calmness and pre-
cision of professionals.

Young women, members of the
venirs programs. The home service
fund apreal is under the direction of
Willlam B. Westlake, chairman;
Mrs. Marks A. Woodell, executive
gecretary, and L. K. Holland, assis-
tant executive secreiary, Misg Kath-
rine Robinson, was in charge of the
work of the league.

During the intermission Mr, West-
lake presentd the aims of the Sal-
vation Army in this city and stated
that the $25,000 required for mainte-
nance work had been successfully
ralsed, but that there stilk remained
the sum of $50,000 to be secured for
the building fund. This money will
be used in converting the old Civil
Bervice Buresau building at Eighth
and E streets into an emergency
home for girls.

Odell Whipple was the manager
of the show and John T. Elliott,
stage director.

“The Mikado” will be repeated to-
night and tomorrow night. To-
night's performance will be In
charge of the Knights of Columbus.

= P SiE

Cosmos: Vaudeville,

While Jullan Hall's “Snapshots™
at the Cosmos Theater this week,
is not a “petit revue,”™ as heralded
in the advance notices, It Is a pleas-
Ing, well staged series of speclaltles
by Mr. Hall, with the assistance of
five attractive girls, who share well
in the homors of the act. Mr. Hall
plays the saxophone and the trom-
bone, dances well and does a bit of
acrobatic work. Freed, Raynor and
Crosby, a trio of musical comiques,
put over a good number that wins
laughter and applause, and Ungaro
‘Romany, with the assistance of an
unknown from the audience, pre-
sents a musical act with the violin
and guitar. The show. opens with
. fine combination act by Bhelvey
brothers and girl. combining song.
contortion and acrobatic features
and some fine soft shoe dancing,
and the Kitara Japs give a clever
bit of Japanese entertainment that

pleased. die Carr and company
made the most of “The Office Boy,”
described as “Byron Ball's great

comedy sketch,” but the players
seem to deserve a better wvehicle.

Lasar and Dale, with thefr comical
blackface “Jolning the Un-
fon.” hrought hearty laughter and

M‘:J“:Aiiw’.. Ut

Junior League, sold candy and sou- ]

‘
1
|
t

who plays one of the pripcipal
roles in David Belasco's new pro-
duction, “Call the Doctor,” which
opened a week's epgagement at
the Belasco last night.

|
|
I
1

with the Shelvey act and the Japs, |
are the hits of the show. |

The added matinee feature Is
Marshall Neilan's production, "The
River's End,” while *The Great
Nickel RMobbery,” a Fox comedy, a
Mutt and Jeff and the Pathe News
complete the bill.

.

Glen Eche FPark.

capacity to give everybody a chance
to try cach of the big rides and
other fun providers. The attendance |
far excreded anything seen at the
Llpark this scason and has been ox-
ceeded but few times In years gone
by.

The rush started early In the davi
when hundreds of picnickers, bent on
a pleasant day out in the open, be-
gan to pour into the ample grounds=.
Long before the middle of the
afternoon the rush was In  full
ewing and all of the many amusc-
ment devices were kept humming
by the thousands who kept pouring
out from the city until late In the
evening.

Th» dancers were out in foree,
and the popularity of the “matinee!
dance” was again thoroughly at-|
tested by the hundreds of .--.up]--_-l
who tried out the floor during lh‘-l
afternoon session to  the jazzy
strains of Mills' twelve-piece Or-
chestra.

Eenie, Meenie!
Who Gets Heart
Of Paris Girl?

New York, May
lienne Tlomeuf,

31 —>Mlle. Emi-
who arrived from
Paris today on the steamer La Sa-
voie, Is trying to decide whether she
should marry her affianced of eight-
een months, an American soldier who
won her in France, or accept an Ital-
lan tenor who captivated her with
his volce on the ship on her trip to
America.

Mlle. Romeuf met Ray Hewlet, of
Findlay, Ohio, when the latter was

 tal

|later the sun is in evil place.

ferving as a scrgeant in the 214th
Signal Battallon in Frane. Hewlet
returned about & Year ago, promis-
ing to send for her Two months
ago he sent her word to come to|
New York. ¥ ]

He was at the pier today, but re- |
celved a shock when he found his |
prospective wife on the arm of Ni o-1
la Raspa, of Brookline, Ia.

When the immigrition inspectors |
heard the tale of Mlle. Rlomeuf's ro-
mance they turned her over to the|
Travelers® Aid Society until she de-
cides whioh one she will select.

Infuriated Bull
Drives Farmer |
Into Cherry Tree |

(Specinl to Washington Herald.)

Hagerstown,, Md,, May 21—
Treed by an infuriated bull
and forced to cling to the limb
of a cherry tree just out of
reach of the animal, was the
thrilling adventure of B F.
Reid, a farmer of Brownsville, i
until he was . rescued by a

|1 neighbor. |

Reld was kept a prisoner in
1| the tree by the bull for nearly
I{ half a day, as the family had

Eone on a visit and there was
ne one else on the farm.
W. H. Martin, a neighbor,

happened to pass the fleld and
discovered Reld's plight. He
drove the bull away and Reld
climbed down from the tree,

Wholesale Selling
Price of Beef in
Washington

Prices realized on Swift & Come.
pany’s sales of carcass beef on ship-

below, as published in the news-

papers, averaged as follows, showing
the tendency of the market:

BRIDGET.

t pame of Bridget, so
in modern times assoclated
'with domestics; s in reality onme of |
the most poectic of feminine names,
emerging from a romantically and
religiously splendid eple. It is said

The quain
often

to come from Brigh, meaning
strength, and had its origin with

Brighid, the daughter of the fire-
god and the Erse goddess of wis-
dom, song and postry.
“Bride was their Queen of Song,
and unto her,

They prayed with fire-touched lips.”

Brighid has been a {favorite in
Ireland since early tmes and was
one of the first few Keltic names
to find pepularity in Europe. Her
Vogue there Is explained through
the story of the malden who was
brought up by @ bard and after-
ward became a pupil of Bt. Patrick
and from a solitary recluse at Kil-
dare, became head of 500 nuns and
Wis consulted by a synod of bishops.
She was highly revered and did
much good work and when she dled
& copy of the scriptures, too beau-
tiful to have been written by mor-
hands, was found In her cell.
The ancient Bridget’s Bell, which
used to ring in church towers, was
%0 called In honor of her, but the
title was suppressed by Henry V.
However. she has always been a
patron of Ireland, and Baint Bride's
or Bridget's churches are common
in England und Scotland. Bridewell
wWas once the palace of St. Bride and
after it became a prison its name
was used as an equivalent for all
Jaltle

Portugal has a Dona Brites, which

It honors as St Bridget and Sweden !
Brigettu. |

claims a8t Bridget or

e Swedish nrlg(-uul a lady of no-

Memorial Day brought to Glen|Dl® birth, who founded an order of
Echo IPark once of the Iurm-n!:ll“:‘l""“”'_ nuns and made a pligrim-
crowds that has ever thronged l.ho-"l':" '0 Rome, gave Bridget vogue
ample grounds, and from shortly|'"Feukhout Scandinavia. There is|
after noon t the lights were . ropular Norse song called “Brig-

until E thi dinn ltan m ™ (B -

turned off at midnight, everything | ... 0 .|~|Jr| ‘|I :tr::; ulnoll:r:'ldliﬁl.%r:nll\
= ray | i e L d-

the park had to give "“”'"d“al“ |Eet i® preserved in romance since
of entertainment was axe Pl her blind lover §s sald to have

recognized her by the touch of her
hand after twenty vears.

Hridget's jewel |s amber. which
preserves  her  bodily  health and
gives her immunity from conta-
gion,

Friday Is her lueky day and
2 her lucky number.
(Coprright. 1920, by Whesler Brndicate, Ine.)

| Daily Horoscope

"

Early in the morning of this day
Saturn and Uranus are strongly ad-
Toerse,

according and

Nep-
to

to astrology,

tune I in an aspect
helpful te mortal plans,

During thix sway all who are in
nublic positions are belleved to
exposed Lo unusual criticism and to
be especially subject to.slander and
misrepresentation

Uranus

held

has power during this
configuration, to distort the imagi-
nation =0 thuat human motives are

made
no

to appedar =elfish and sinister,
matter how praiseworthy they

may be,

Ambitions are not well directed !
at thir time, for the =un Is in un-
friendly mood. making for discour- |
agement for all who seek office or
high position of any sort.

Women are supposed to bhe more
casily deceived than usual while
this planetary rule prevails and
they should be especlally wary of
political friends as well as of all
whoe make a sentimental appeal

Old leaders and old opinions come

cqually into disfavor at this time.
which is =timulating teo all who
hold radical views and preach
sweeping reforms

Again surprizex In political con-
ventions are forecast The stars
that rule for Republicans on their
meeting dav are more kindly than
those that will held swavy when
Nemocerats  as=emble. Thus more
| stormy s=essions are Indie 1 for
San Francizn than for Chicago,

Persons whose birthdate it s
cshould be very careful in business
matters during the coming vear
Those born in the morning should
be especlally conservative

Children born on this day may be
rather restless and unsettled Those
born after 6 . m. are likely to be

very lucky.

be |

be |

" i Duy Cottes, Pomn. Aviaies' & B Buicit

Open 9:15 A. M.

Close 6:00 P. M.

|

—084500 Cradle Bo

Alma Gluck sl‘m

|| 5 Enrico Caruso. ... $1.50
$1.50

—8&7569 Don Glovanni
(Thy Little Hand, Love!)
$1.50
........ $1.00

/’!u Nocturne in E %

4t by Jascha Helfets..

—&T308 Star of Love, by

Geraldine Farrar

F:,'f'“gnm’t t;_lﬂt ?.uly With
ne Eyes, onza

Quartet ,sl"w

ng, by

—G4873 Forsaken,
Fritz Krelsler

New Vocal and

—451TT Jesus, My Baviour. Let
the Lower Lights Be Burning, by

Olive Kline-Elsle sl.m

Baker ........ N e
—18888 Mother's Hands, by Henry
Harvest Moon

Burr. When the
I» Shining, by Charlea 85¢
Hart-Lewis James .

—18663 Skye-Boat Song. Moth-
]| er's Prayer. by Elizabeth
: Wheeler ................
]
! —18088 Oh! By Jingo! by Mar-
|

uret Young. Profiteering
lues, by Billy

85¢

Kann’s Sealed Victor Records
For June Out Today

m‘m"dﬁﬂﬁﬂ'ﬂlﬁ.ﬁemmm
NEW RED SEAL RECORDS

$1.00,

SIS
e . uise
Homer“ y sl-m

Dance Records

—18000 Wild Flower, Waltz, by
Frank Ferera-Anthony Franchi-
nl. Alasbama Moon, Waltx,

by Hawalian Trio

| —18884 Rock-a-Bye. Baby. Ades-
ite Fideles, by Victor Or- 85¢

]chellra
Oh! How 1 Laugh When

| —18870
{T Think How | Cried About You
|My Sahara Rose, by Vic- 85¢

| tor Roberts

!‘—ﬁ-l Ching-a-Ling’s Jazz Ba-
| enar, Fox Trot

|by Jos. C. Smith's
|f')rc'hfllrn

Murray ...... serrnncanse  “orFiDrchestra ......... .o
—18667 La Veeda, Castillan Fox | —18839 Rose of Washington
Trot. Desert Dreams, Fox Trot. Square, Fox Trot. You Alnm't
| by Green Brothers' Novelty Heard Nothing Yet, Fox 85#
| Band FLECEH e sesssasss i | Tret, by All Star Trio....
Kann's—Fourth Fileor.
S ——

rf'____j

Is This Your Typed™ “aaiimo

OLYMPIAN JOVE.

Did you ever come to the point in
a4 novel where the author tells Yo
that the hero possessed & head like
III".Q Olympian Jove—and did wyou
think, to that un-
Gdoubtedly thls was a complim=nt
iami that it was something that
:lrldl:-d to the herole qualities and
| personal attractions of the hero, but

| that for your part you weren't very
much the wiser concerning said
hero’s actual appearance?

ever vourself,

1 _ -
ERAYIS \

& = \A‘-“"‘L

e

LORD LYNDHURS

The way to find out would be to
g0 to an art museum and there
#tudy the lines of the head on &
Greek statue of Jowe You would
find that the Greek scu'ptors bave
there combined all the jroporiions
and lineaments that i(hay thought
most godlik herole in 8 mann's
head and You would find
more than manly bheauty, for Jove,

chief of the

gods, possessed infinite

3 jawkward and clumsy

strength,
well.

It seems that the part of the face
where this air of majesty s most
expressed is In the brow. No one
could claim the Jovian head wha
did not have a god-like forehead
and well-set eyes.

Lord Lyndhurst was more than
cnce described as having this type
of head. Benjamin D'Israesli sald of
him: “His person was highly pre-
possessing. Nothing could be finer
than the upper part of his counten-
ance His deep-set eye gleamed
‘wilh penetrating fire. and his brow
|
|
|

virility and majesty as

was majestic. Nothing could be
more beautiful. It was that of the
Olympian Jove.™

It not infrequently happens that
this type of head is combined with
a body that is lacking in god-like
proportions, for in mortals the per-
| fect symmetry of a perfect body and
| a perfectly shaped head s rare 'n-
| deed. This seems to be a fart that
| Mrs. Humphrey Ward bore in m:'nd.
in describing Edward Manisty |n
her popular novel, “Eleanor.” “The
| head, face and shoulders.” sie sava,
| “were all remarkably large and
| powerful; the coloring—curly black
| hair, gray eves. dark complexion—
| singularly wvivid: the lines of the
brow, the long nose, the encrglic
mouth, In their mingled force acd
perfection. had mmde the stimulus
of many an artist before now. This
{Olympian head of his was well
known in manyea French and Eng-
lish studio.™

And again she savs
vorite hero of hers
glorious heads on man's
he possesses the most glorious—=tae
| head of & god attached to 4 ratner

body

of
M

*his fa-

-

Whether or not to have & contest-
ing primary election in this Distriet
will be declded by the Bryan Democ-

racy Club at a meeting in the new

Machinists' Bullding. Ninth and Kk
streets northwest tomorrow even
ing at 7:45 o'clock The mecting
will be the last before the Demo-

jeratic primary election

—

a=la.

=
70 @\
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Special Demonstration

BEGINNING TUESDAY, JUNE 1, OF ALL
MODELS OF THE

Ay

whenever it

of the home.

R

SPECIAL

PITTSBURG

AUTOMATIC

GAS WATER HEATERS

HE contentment' of having hot water to use
“The Well Managed Home,” as everyone knows.

The installation of a Pittsburg Automatic Gas
Water Heater adds to the dollar and cents value

During this special 10-day demonstration and sale

is wanted is a tangible asset of

5% DISCOUNT

[l

We will
allow you

Call for Demonstration

installments with your gas bill

be glad to charge it and
to pay in small monthly

Washington Gas Light Co.

Sales
419 Tenth Simeet N.W.

Department




